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through low thorny jungle, where there was little
shelter from the sun. The track became stony and
rocky; great boulders of grey lichen-covered rock
were strewn among the thick undergrowth; at in-
tervals could be seen enormous rocks towering above
the trees. In the afternoon of the first day they
caught their first glimpse of the sacred Beragama
Ml, which rises into three rounded peaks above the
village and temple. Next day, towards evening, they
had reached the high forest, which, starting from
its foot, clothed the hill almost to its peaks.
Then, once again, the jungle parted suddenly, and
they stood upon the bank of a great stream. The
banks were deep, and enormous trees, kumbuk with
its peeling bark and the wild fig-tree., shaded them.
The season of drought had narrowed the stream of
water, so that it flowed shallow in the centre of the
channel, leaving on either side a great stretch of
white sand. Up and down stream were innumerable
pilgrims, washing from them in the sacred waters
the dust of the journey, and the impurities of life,
before they entered the village. They followed the
example of the other pilgrims, and performed the
required ablution; after which they put on clean
white clothes, and climbed a path on the opposite
bank which led them into the village.
They found themselves in a long, very broad